* The Tartar Invasion *
take with them. Some of them had tiny children on
their laps. They had not been very happy as under-ser-
vants in the palace, but as they thought of it now, it
seemed pleasant enough. Since dawn they had been
sitting there waiting to embark. Some had had a banana
and some a few nuts. The subordinate officials had been
rude and inconsiderate, though certain charitable per-
sons, seeing them so helpless, had brought them water.
Now it was announced that there was no room for
them.

In due course the King noticed that they were not
being embarked.

'No boats for the slave-women?' he said angrily.
'Well, we cannot leave them behind. I have no inten-
tion of making any presents to the Tartars. I want them
to find Pagan empty, a shell of a place, without a stick
in it/ He ran on in this way, his officials crouching be-
fore him. 'You've got to take them/ he concluded.
'Make a raft/ But there wpre no bamboos left. Though
the officials murmured compliance, nothing was done.

This threw Narathihapate into one of his rages.
When it was clear that no raft could be made, he cried:
'Why didn't you tell me there was no wood? You're
wasting time. Throw them into the river! The Tartars
are not going to have them. Bind them hand and foot
and throw them into the river. They're only slaves any-
way; I could have put them to death years ago after
the triumph, but I was too good-natured.'

The officials were relieved at this way out of the diffi-
culty, and the orders were passed on to the subordinate
police. These went up to the women and, seising some
of them roughly, began to bind their hands and feet.
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